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The Portal to Beyond: Chapter I

* * *

> <p><font>Space is dark. Dark and <em>very<em> boring. This is what the warrior, Kakarott, was thinking as he zoomed by a planet in his space pod.

Oh why couldn't I have stayed on Vejiita-sei? The tournament was coming up! I was sure to win first place in the third division this year. But instead my father sends me to some out-of-the-way, backwater planet no body has ever even heard of before. Life sucks.

Suddenly the mist that keeps you in a state of sleep while nourishing your body poured out and his silent complaints were ceased as he was swept into a dreamless slumber.

* * *

> <p><font>"Goku! Goten! Gohan! Dinner time!" Before ChiChi could barely finish her sentence, her two children and her husband pratically flew to the table. She shook her head as she set the dishes in front of them, narrowly escaping losing an arm in the process.<font>

"The least you could do was to wait until _after_ I put them down!" She paused. "Goten dear, chew your food before you swallow. Goku, you shirt is most certainly _not_ an napkin. Gohan, good table manners!" she turned to Goku and Goten, "You two can learn a thing or two from him, you know." They rolled their eyes and resumed their piggish eating.

Soon, everything was comsumed and three satisfied sayians rubbed their stomachs. Goten and Goku burped loudly. As they moved to leave the table, the phone rang.

"Moshi Moshi?" pause. "Oh hi Bulma!" pause. "You what? You want Gohan to come over and take a look at something? I'll ask him." Gohan nodded yes. "He says okay. Alright, bye!" ChiChi pressed the end button and placed it back onto the table. "That was weird. Gohan, why don't you take your brother along? He can play with Trunks while you're there."

"Okay, 'kaasan. Come on Goten." The two boys exited the house.

* * *

> <p><font>The pod crashed into a hillside of a deserted area. Dirt and dust particles were flung into the air from the impact.<font>

"Arrived at destination. Initiating waking sequence." the onboard computer droned.

Soon Kakarott stretched and yawned. He pressed the button to open the hatch and stepped out. There was a sound like distant thunder and he grunted when he discovered that is was his stomach. He went off to a nearby forest to hunt.

Not far away from where Kakarott had landed, there was a teenage girl out in a field picking wild flowers. She was a rather lonlely girl, for no one would ever socialize with her and the few friends she did have lived too far away for daily visits.

"ChiChi! Time for lunch!" Ox King called. He was all she had left since her mother had died.

"Coming Papa!" She started to run in the direction of home, when a gust of wind picked up the hat she was wearing and carried it away.

"Oh! Come here!" she cried as she chased it up a small hill. It deposited her belonging on top of a medium-sized bush. "Got ya!" She gasped when she spotted Kakarott's pod by an oak tree. "What the heck is that thing?" Being the curious person she was, she decided that one little peek wouldn't hurt anything.

***

Kakarott had finally found a deer big enough to satisfy his hunger and was currently gnawing on a bone when his scouter picked up something with a rather strange power in the direction of his pod.

"There better not be anyone messing with my ship or there'll be hell to pay." He dropped the bone onto the ground and took to the air, hoping to catch the offender.

***

ChiChi's head jerked up. There was someone headed in her direction! She started to run and hide, but something stopped her. How in the world did she know that? It was strange. But there wasn't any time to stop and ponder, she had to find someplace. 

She ran about 200 yards, until she discovered a large boulder. She ducked behind it just in time because Kakarott had just came into sight.

"I know I'm not crazy, that's Nappa." he snickered at the thought. "Why isn't anyone here?" He took a seat next to the space ship to think.

_Oh kami! He's not going away! I don't want to die, not now anyway. _ChiChi panicked, her heart pounding. She started to breath easier when the man had gotten up and prepared to fly away. That was another thing! What's with the flying anyway? Her relief was short-lived, however, when Kakarott turned and looked dead at her.

ChiChi muffled her scream as best she could, but still some sound was emitted.

"Alright, whoever you are just come on out and maybe I'll spare your life!" Kakarott shouted.

ChiChi didn't know what to do. Should she stay where she was? Then he would probably flush her out, killing her when he did. Should she surrender? The aura around him was just tainted with evil. 

_He'll probably kill me anyways. I might as well get some answers before he does._ She noticed it again. How do I know these things? It's just not normal!

"All right, all right! I surrender!" She stepped out into plain view with her hands held in front of her body. When Kakarott saw her, he burst into peals of laughter.

"You're just a little brat!"

"I am _not_ little and I am _not_ a brat!" she yelled angrily going off into a very harsh tirade.

Kakarott's scouter started to beap and he noticed that the numbers on the lens kept going up and up.

"Why is your ki so high?! It's just not possible!" he took the scouter off. "This piece of junk must be broken! That's the only explanation."

During his speech, ChiChi had stopped ranting and was looking at him strangely.

"What are you talking about? What does 'ki' mean?"

"You don't know what ki means?" Kakarott started in disbelief. "It's your life-energy. Your power reading! You control it and make it do whatever you want." ChiChi just stared on, confused. "I'll just show you." He extended his arm and pointed his index finger. A small yellow beam of light shot out and his a tree no more than 50 feet away from them. ChiChi gasped and ran to it. She saw that there was a hole, no more than 2 centimeters in circumference shot clear through the tree.

"Wow! That's what ki can do? It's amazing!" she said delighted.

"That was nothing." Kakarott went over to his pod where he proceeded to take stuff out.

"Can you teach me how to do that?"

He stopped what he was doing and froze. "You want me to **what**?"

"You heard me. I want you to teach me how to shoot beams and stuff, how to control my ki. And I You heard me. I want to learn how to shoot beams want you to teach me how."

Kakarott continued his work. "If you really want to learn, be here tomorrow at sunrise, in combat clothes, ready to work."

A smile spread wide over ChiChi's face. She hadn't been this happy in a long while. "You mean it?" Kakarott nodded, faintly amused. "Oh thank you! You won't regret it!" She ran over and flung her arms around the startled saiyan giving him a huge hug, then skipped off towards home.

"I think I already am."

* * *

> <p><font>Gohan approached the front door of the Capsule Corporation with his little brother about 20 minutes after Bulma had called with apprehension. He didn't know what could be going on behind that door.<font>

"Niichan, what are you waiting for?" Goten wondered.

Gohan was startled out of his thoughts. "Huh? Oh nothing, Goten." he pressed the doorbell.

"Big brothers sure are weird!" Goten said quietly to himself while shaking his head.

Soon the front door was flung open wide and Trunks stood there in the doorway.

"Hey Goten! You wanna go up to my room and play Pokémon Stadium? I hoped you remembered your gold edition."

"Yup, I did. Let's go!" The two boys raced up the stairs, playfully pushing and shoving along the way.

***

Gohan knew exactly where to find Bulma, so he headed off in the direction of her lab and sure enough, there she was, sitting in front of a computer, pecking away at the keys.

"Bulma-san?" Gohan said softly. No answer. "Bulma-san?" he said a little louder. Still no answer. He walked over to her and tapped her on her shoulder while saying quite loudly "Bulma-san!"

She practically jumped ten feet into the air. She turned around quick with a wild expression on her face. She sighed when she saw who it was.

"Don't do that! Couldn't you have just quietly called my name or something?"

Gohan pulled up a stool and explained paitently. "I did. You didn't hear me." He glanced at the screen. "Is this what you called me over for?"

"It sure is! It's the greatest scientific discovery since," she paused, thoughtful, "since I invented the automatic automobile navigation device with the voice activation system!"

Gohan rolled his eyes. "Could you please tell me what it does?"

"Of course, but it's not a device, not yet." she hurried on seeing as Gohan was about to speak. "I have plans to build a device to get there, to check it out. But not now. It needs more study."

Gohan was hooked. "What is it?!" he asked excitedly.

"I found an alternate dimension!"

Gohan frowned, clearly disappointed. "Is that all? I was hoping for something more."

"That's not all baka yaro, would you just wait a minute and let me finish what I was saying?"

"Oh, gomen."

"Anyway," she gave him a look, daring him to interrupt her again, "there are many, many different dimensions, too many to count. I've created a program that scans for a particular one using given parimeters as a guideline. I found one that is relatively close to this dimension and timeline that we are currently in. It is the only one of it's kind. I want to mount an expedition to explore it." she stopped, looking at Gohan expectantly. When she didn't get the reponse she was waiting for, she cleared her throat loudly.

"Huh? Oh. May I ask how you discovered this?"

Bulma looked sheepish. "Well, that was by accident. You see, I was trying to create something that would revolutionalize tv and radio signals and by goofing on that project, I found something else. It was more or less an accident."

"Only you can find out something monumental by accident, Bulma-san." Gohan said chuckling. "How long until you send people over there?"

"I don't know. I'd say in about a month, three months tops."

"A MONTH!" Gohan screeched. "But I wanna go now! It's sound interesting!"

"Calm down! Be patient. Would you rather go now and get trapped and never see you friends, family, or **Videl **ever again or would you rather wait and have the experience of a life time?"

Gohan's face fell. "That's a good point. Okay, in one to two months I and- Who else is going besides me?"

"I was thinking about your father, Vegeta, Trunks and Goten."

"I don't know about Goten. 'Kaasan's been on his case, more than usual, about his school work and how important it is to develop good study habits early on in life. She's also constantly comparing him to me! Goten kind of resents me right now."

"Well I hope everything turns out okay." she started to usher him out of the lab. "I need to work on it, bye!"

"Okay!" Gohan said. "Bye Bulma-san." But he was talking to the door. "Nobody treats me right around here. Nobody at all." He moped all the way home to tell his mother and father the news.
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The Portal to Beyond: Chapter II

* * *

> <p><font>"You're doing good kid, real good!" Kakarott told his student. It has been only a week since the training began and already she could call her ki upon will. Luckly, she had been previously trained in some form of martial arts or there would have been problems.<font>

ChiChi wondered, as she concentrated on making one beam split into three seperate ones, why she had never noticed he was so young, not much older than she. Then again, she couldn't have guessed that she would be here, out in the middle of no where, practicing ki-controlling techniques with an alien! That's another thing that puzzled her. The alien race of 'sayian'. So much different than herself, yet so much the same. The tails, the transforming at a full moon, and the superior strength were just a few differences, but they didn't outweigh the sames. Not one bit and that was good.

Kakarott ofter wonndered why he hadn't anhialated the planets inhabitans by now. His mind told him it was because it wasn't worth it, but his heart said a totally different thing. His heart informed him that it was becuase of the girl.

He stopped his demonstration and turned to her. "Brat, I think you're now ready to spar with me. I need to see where you're at before we continue."

ChiChi frowned, annoyed. She hated when he called her that and made no show of hiding that fact.

"Excuse me, but my name is **not** a cursed thing you know! Kami will not strike you down if you say it and besides, calling me brat does not work when the one you are speaking to is the same age as you."

Kakarott looked at her with a weird expression on his face. "And just how do you know that then br-," she gave him a look, he sighed, "ChiChi?"

"I know because of 3 things: (1)Your voice hasn't gotten deep yet, (2)You look young, and (3)I just know!"

He rolled his eyes. "Whatever. Let's just get back to work, okay?"

"Fine."

They started to circle each other each keeping eye contact on the other. Abruptly, Kakarott blurred out of sight leaving ChiChi to wonder where he had gone.

"Hey! That's no fair! You're too fast for me!"

"Giving up so soon?" Kakarott's voice seemed to come from everywhere at once. "If you focus, you will be able to find me. Don't look for my body, look for my ki, my energy."

ChiChi concentrated hard. She squinted her eyes and looked all around, but could not seem to locate him. Suddenly, she spotted a faint light and turned towards it. If she tried hard enough, she could pinpoint his exact loccation.

"Ha! I found you!" The next time she got an exact spot, she leapt out and kicked him making him fall onto his back on the ground.

"How do you like that?"

Kakarott sat up, surprised. He didn't think she had _that_ much power.

"It was good, but you couldn't do it again."

"Try me."

This time Kakarott took to the air. Again, ChiChi made her protests heard.

"Hey! I can't fly! How am I supposed to catch you?"

That stopped him cold. "How can you **not** know how to fly? Bukujutsu is the most common and easiest skill to master!"

ChiChi, more than a little annoyed, made a sharp retort. "For you maybe. It's not a normal thing, here on Chikyuu, to see people zooming through the air like birds or airplanes!" She sat down on the ground in a huff and folded her arms across her chest.

Kakarott sighed and landed next to her. "If it makes you feel any better, I'm sorry. I should have asked you if you knew how instead of asuming." He laid down, gazing at the clouds.

After a couple of minutes of silence, ChiChi spoke. "What was life like back on Vejiita-sei?" she asked suddenly.

Kakarott sat up. "Do you really want to know? It's not a very nice story."

"It's alright. Go ahead." she responded.

"On Vejiita-sei, you were relatively on your own. You parents didn't force you to do things, you could basically do what you want, heck, there were barely any rules at all!"

"That sounds great!"

Kakarott shook his head sadly. "No it's not. It's the worst thing in the world. You're lucky to have parents to show that they care for you, take care of you, on Vejiita-sei, showing your true feelings was frowned upon."

"I only have one parent." ChiChi said quietly.

"At least you had that one."

"Do you have any siblings?"

"One. An older brother named Raditz. He mostly took after our mother. I take after our father, Bardock."

"What is the society like?"

"There isn't one."

"Oh come on! Be serious!"

"I am." he replied flatly. "All we do is be born, fight, and die early, if we're lucky. There's no love, no friendship, nothing at all. You are looking at a rare saiyan. A saiyan who thinks differently from the others, a saiyan who has emotions and isn't afraid to show them, a saiyan that wants to do more with his life than fight." he paused. "I'm the living definition of different." he added bitterly.

"What's so bad about being different? I'm different than most other humans, with this power I have and all. Being different should be a good thing, not bad. Just think, if you were just like all the other saiyans, your race would just be full of cold-hearted killers. Instead, your race has been given hope. There has to be others who feel the same way as you." She glanced at her watch. "Oops. I have to go home. I'll see you tomorrow."

"ChiChi?" Kakarott began.

She turned to face him. "Yes?"

"Thank you. Thank you for listening to me go on and on like that, thank you for just being a friend."

"No problem. In this life, you need all the friends you can get."

* * *

> <p><font>Gohan came over daily to see how the project was coming along. Every time he did, Bulma shooed him out as soon as possible. Life was pretty boring until the incident early Wednesday morning.<font>

***

It was early. No, early isn't a good enough word to describe how early it was. It was so early, one could swear that the dew wasn't even on the gound yet. This is when Goku decided that sleeping, like people normally do at this hour, just wasn't enough. So he got up and got dressed and went into the kitchen for a snack. That was where he decided that he would go and train after he finished eating. That's not all. It wasn't enough that _he _wanted to go out and excercise at this un-godly hour, but the fact that he thought Vegeta might enjoy it also. Putting his index and middle fingers to his forehead and locating his reluctant friends' ki, Goku teleported right into the Vegeta and Bulma's house. And right into Vegeta's and Bulma's bedroom. To make matters worse, he landed right smack-dab in the middle of Vegeta and Bulma themselves while they were, shall we say, expressing their love for one another.

Bulma was the first to scream, "AHHHHHH!", followed closely behind by Vegeta himself, "AHHHHHH!", Goku screamed last of all (and only because it seemed to be the trend), "AHHHHHH!".

"Goku!" "Kakarott!" Vegeta and Bulma said at the same time. "WHAT THE **HELL** ARE YOU DOING HERE?!" Bulma pulled the sheet up over her body.

"I wanted to ask Vegeta to come and spar with me." Goku replied in a little baby voice, with the look that just makes people melt into little puddles.

Bulma looked at the clock. "At this un-godly hour?"

"I didn't feel too much like sleeping so I thought I would come over here to get Vegeta so that we could spar."

"Kakarott, just get out. The mighty Prince of the Saiyans needs his sleep! I command you, begone dim-witted baka!"

"I knew I was going to regret telling him about the Knights of the Round Table ten hour marathon on television last night." Bulma muttered.

"Fine, fine. I'll just go back to bed." Goku climbed over Vegeta, knocking him to the floor in the process. Goku picked him up and placed him back on the bed. After taking one look at his face, he decided that it would be best to escape as fast as he could. Locking on to ChiChi's ki, he teleported home and right into bed.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Note #2: I couldn't resist with some humor. I got to thinking and decided that this would be incredibly funny. I should have saved for Once Upon a Dragon Ball, but I didn't. Oh well.

***

Now _that_ was funny! I guess I could go home and study or something, but I'm all ready at the top of my class, so I wouldn't have a goal in mind. I know! I could go and see Videl! I haven't seen her outside of school in a while now. Knowing her, she's probably mad at me. I guess I'm going to have to stop off at the gift store and pick up a box of chocolate's or something.

***

_5 days later..._

Gohan arrived right on schedule for his now familiar routine of coming over, asking Bulma how her work was coming, whining we she told him it wasn't done, then moping all the way home. It was depresing. One day when he came though, Bulma was waiting for him at the front door.

"Uh Bulma-san? Why are you here and not in your lab?" Gohan asked her.

"I have some important news! Then dimension shifter machine is ready for a test run," seeing Gohan's eyes light up she continued, "but don't get your hopes up. You're only going to be there for five minutes."

"It doesn't matter. I'm still going into another dimension!"

"Yeah, well. I need to proceed with this test a.s.a.p. When are you available?"

"Today! Now in fact."

"Gohan, it's 7:00 a.m. in the morning, on a week day, and you have school in thirty minutes."

"The test takes five."

"You've got me there. Okay. This is what you do..." After explaining how the protective suit went on and showing him how to work the buttons just in case, Gohan was all set to go and as excited as could be.

"Now you be careful and try to observe everything!"

"Okay Bulma-san!"

Bulma moved over to a console and picked up a clip board. "Checking charge gauge,"she paused, "battery at maximum capacity." She glanced at the clipboard. "Checking equipment", she paused again, "everything's in perfect order." She set the clipboard down, moving over to an area that seemed to have the most buttons. "Initializing start sequence in T-minus 5 and counting, 4, 3, 2, 1, 0. We have dimensional shifting!" She looked up. "Come back soon!"

The world around him faded to a pale gray as everything flashed by at a dizzying speed.

_Next stop, an alternate reality. The way things could have ended up. What if I see something that I really shouldn't or don't really want to see?_ Gohan was starting to think that maybe, just maybe, he should not have went after all.

__
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The Portal to Beyond: Chapter III

* * *

> <p><font>Gohan opened his eyes to a landscape much like his own. <em>So far so good.<em> He opened the hatch and stepped out, looking at every thing he saw. Flowers, flowers, and more flowers how interesting.Then he heard voices just a few feet away.

"See? You block more effectively this way." pause. "Good job ChiChi!"

_ChiChi? My 'kaasan ChiChi?_ _But who's that with her?_

"Okay Kakarott, I'm ready to spar with you now."

_Kakarott? Now this is getting weird._ He crept over to a large rock and peered around.

_That is my 'kaasan! I remember how she looked from the pictures she showed me. But why is 'tousan wearing saiyan armor?_

Gohan watched them spar for about a minute, until his leg fell asleep. As he shifted his weight, a twig underneath him cracked loudly.

ChiChi froze and held up her hand to stop Kakarott, but that was unnecessary. They both looked in the direction the sound had come from.

"We both know your there and it would save a lot of trouble if you just come out." Kakarott said.

Gohan stepped out into open view. "Uh hi!"

"Who are you and what are you doing here?" ChiChi asked.

Gohan looked at his watch. He had about two and a half minutes remaining. "I can only tell you limited things because my time is running out, but I'll be back later to finish what I have started."

"Okay, go on."

"Well, I'm from another dimension. In it, you two are my parents. Kakarott, I know that you are a saiyan from the planet Vejiita-sei. You have a tail and can transform at the sight of the full moon. Your father's name is Bardock and your brother's name is Raditz." Gohan glanced at his watch again. "Oops. I have to go. Be back soon!" He ran off to the ship where he was transported away in a flash of light, leaving a speechless ChiChi and Kakarott in his wake. 

"Do you believe him?" ChiChi asked her friend.

"I have no choice."

* * *

> <p align="left"><font "#000000"="" face="Arial" size="4">The return trip was as dull as it was before and in no time he was back in front of a very worried Bulma.<font>

"You made it back safely! I had my doubts though."

Gohah frowned. "You thought I was incapable of using the device?"

"No! It's not that! It's the readings I got when you left. I don't think you can go to that place this way. I'll have to think of another."

Gohan instantly brightened at the mention of the other dimension. "That's another thing I have to tell you. I met my 'tousan and 'kaasan when they were kids!"

Bulma gasped. "You did?"

Gohan's look became thoughtful. "That's another thing. My 'kaasan was the same, but my 'tousan had on saiyan armor! That was weird. But when I go back, you'll have to give me at least two hours." He remembered what she had said about the ship. "What happened with it?"

"Well at first everything was going smoothly, then all of a sudden the readings became erratical. The level for the energy remaining dropped to a dangerous level because the ship was giving it off unecessarily." she sighed. "There is a lot to fix all right."

"I can wait. I'm going to tell my parents what happened and ask 'tousan why he was wearing the armor at the time."

"Gohan, just because you saw your parents together does not mean that the timeline is the same way as ours. Different things could have happened to make the outcome turn out a different way. It would be pointless to ask."

"I guess you're right. I'll leave you to your work now." Gohan left her lab and headed for school.

* * *

> <p align="left"><font "#000000"="" face="Arial" size="4">ChiChi and Goku sat down on the ground, opposite each other. "I guess that was a lot to take in, huh?" ChiChi asked him.<font>

"It sure was. I can't believe that in his dimension we have a child together! Oh well, he said he would be back and I believe he will."

"Did you notice the symbol on the ship? I think it was a Capsule Corp. brand. I know Bulma Briefs, the daughter of the president, pretty well. I'm going to have a talk with her. Are you coming Kakarott?"

"Sure. My schedule is clear." He took to the air.

"Uh Kakarott? Remember, I don't know how to fly!"

He returned to the ground. A sheepish look on his face and one hand behind his head like the other Goku we all know and love. "Gomen, but maybe it's time you did."

***

Kakarott first had to teach her to utilize her ki for something other than throwing out energy. He told her that it's really impossible for you to be lighter than air because her bones wern't hollow like birds' were.

"You use your energy to propell yourself. Since you already know how to control it, it should be pretty easy for you to master." He then told her to try.

The first ten times were an utter disaster, forcing Kakarott to teach her in a way that he thought he wouldn't have to do. So he picked her up and went high above Chikyuu, when he decided that they were high enough, he dropped her without warning.

ChiChi was surprised. One minute she was in her friends' strong arms and the next she was free-falling. "KAKAROTT! WHAT DID YOU DO THAT FOR?!" She screamed with all of her might until she realized that she wasn't going to be rescued any time soon. "I guess it's up to me to prevent my coming to a rather unpleasant crash landing." She concentrated and focused her energy. She was too preoccupied to notice that she had slowed down, in fact, she had stopped falling entirely.

Kakarott flew down to her. "You did it! You're flying!"

She opened her eyes slowly. She did do it! She started to laugh and grabbed Kakarott in a hug. Then, as if she just remembered she hated him for doing that, she punched him dead on the jaw.

"Ow!"

"Why did you do that?! I could have died you know!"

"It wasn't as if I wanted to do that! You just weren't learning any other way. On Vejiita-sei, they teach kids this way all of the time."

"I don't know if this has occurred to you yet, but you're no longer on Vejiita-sei. So stop acting like it!" She turned and flew off in the direction of her home.

Kakarott followed closely behind. "I'm sorry if I scared you." She kept going as if she hadn't heard. Kakarott zoomed ahead and stopped her. "Can you ever forgive me?"

"I don't know." She flew away again and this time Kakarott let her.

***

ChiChi was all that Kakarott could think about that night. He didn't know why though. _I am __**not**__ going soft and I know it! I just always was different from the others._ He made up his mind then and there that he was going to get ChiChi to forgive him or die trying. _She's the only friend I've ever had! I'm not just going to give up so easily._ He flew to where he knew her home was, peeking into every window trying to find hers. _Aha! There is is. And she left it open! How convenient. _He climbed through and tip-toed to her bedside, tripping over a shoe on the way. "Ow!" he whispered, rubbing is foot. _Naturally I would trip on something at a time like this. _He stepped over to her, shaking her gently to wake up.

ChiChi's eyes shot open and she started to scream, but it was muffled when Kakarott covered her mouth with his hand. She bit his finger to get him to stop.

"What the _hell_ are you doing here?"

"ChiChi," he sat down next to her, grabbing her hand. "I love you. You're my one and only true friend. It hurt me to see that I had hurt you and I'm trying to make up for it."

Tears came to ChiChi's eyes.

"What? Did I do something else wrong?" Kakarott was confused. He had never seen a reaction like that before.

ChiChi shook her head, smiling. "No, you didn't. I'm just happy, that's all." She grabbed him in a hug. "I love you too."

Kakarott put his arms around her and just held her. The two stayed that way for the rest of the night, as they had falled asleep in each others arms.

***

The next day, Kakarott and ChiChi were still asleep when Ox King came into her room to wake her.

"ChiChi! What is a _boy_ doing in the bed with you?!"

ChiChi sat up, running the sleep from her eyes. She opened them and looked right at her father.

"Oh Kami! 'Tousan, it's not what you think!" She elbowed Kakarott in his side. He just grunted and rolled over, pulling her more tightly to him. She elbowed him again. This tiem he actually opened his eyes.

"Oh hello." he stuck out his hand. "My name's Kakarott, nice to meet ya."

ChiChi turned to him in disbelief. "How can you be so calm at a time like this?"

"Because I know I didn't do anything wrong, this time at least."

ChiChi got up and put on a robe. "'Tousan, Kakarott had simply come over to apologize to me for dropping me 70 feet from the ground and we fell asleep. That's all."

"Okay, I believe you... he WHAT?! Are you hurt?"

"No. I just stopped myself before I hit the ground by using ki. He was only teaching me how to fly."

During this exchange, Kakarott had gotten up and was about to leave the way he came in.

"Hold it right there, mister!" ChiChi halted him without even turning around. He had a feeling that she would be doing this a lot if they remained friends, especially if it turned into something more. "Where do you think _you'r_e going? You're a part of this too!"

"Gomen. What do you want me to do then?"

"Tell my 'Tousan all about yourself. About where you are from, the customs there, about your family, etc."

Kakarott turned to Ox King and grew grave. "If you want to hear a very disturbing story, sit right here and I'll tell it to you." Ox King nodded so Kakarott began his tale, it lasted a couple of hours and he added things that even ChiChi didn't know about. When he finished, it was around 8:00 a.m. and they all were hungry.

"I'll cook so you two can go spar if you want." Before the words even finished leaving his mouth, ChiChi and Kakarott had leaped out of the window and flew away.

"I don't think I'll ever get used to that."
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* * *

> <p><font>When Gohan arrived home, he couldn't resist asking his father that question so he cornered him in the kitchen and sat down opposite of him.<font>

"'Tousan, when I went to that alternate dimension today, I saw you and 'Kaasan..."

"Oh did you now?" Goku asked between bites.

"Yes and I saw something very strange."

"Nani?" he kept on eating at his incredible pace.

"You were wearing saiyan armor." This stopped Goku and he dropped his spoon with a clatter.

"Nani?!"

"Yeah. I wonder why, but I'm going back as soon as Bulma-san fixes the problems. After the test run, she wants you to be one of the ones who go on the real mission."

"Really? This will be fun! I can't wait!"

"The feeling is mutual. She also said that Vegeta, Trunks, and Goten could come too. It'll be a regular Saiyans Night Out."

Goku suddenly frowned. "We better not tell your mother now, you know how she is. She can get downright scary sometimes!"

"You're not kidding! I guess I can have Bulma-san tell her after we leave. Then she won't try to stop us."

"That's a good idea."

"I just wish the machine had worked properly I still have to go back and explain things to them."

"What did you say?"

"I just told them that," Gohan grew sheepish. "I was their future son, about what I know about saiyans, and that I would be back."

Goku frowned again. "You know, what you told them about you being their future son you should have kept to yourself, at least until after you were born there. This could jepordize your birth. That's why I had to keep Mirai Trunks' real identity a secret. I'm surprised at you, Gohan."

Gohan looked at the table. "I'm sorry 'Tousan." 

"It's okay." Goku grinned again. "We're just going to have to make sure that they _do_ get together and have a kid or two."

"That would be interesting..."

* * *

> <p><font>ChiChi and Kakarott were still outside when Ox King called them for breakfast, but they had long since quit sparring. Instead, they were sitting in the soft grass just talking.<font>

"It's amazing, you know." Kakarott began. "I've never felt as comfortable with anyone as I do with you."

"That's good to hear."

"Although, you have to admit, I feel kind of strange. Do you feel it too?"

"What? All I feel is that I want to be around you, talk to you, be your friend."

"That's exactly what I'm talking about. I think I know what it is, but I can't be sure until much later on."

"Tell me."

"On Vejiita-sei there is something that we call the "bond". It has no real name, yet it plays a big role in society. The royal ones usually don't have it, it's the lowers classes that more commonly do."

"Go on."

"When you find that one person, you bond instantly with them although a bond has been known to be created over time, but it's not the same. Anyway, you feel like you can't be apart from that person, you love just being next to them, also psychic abilities have also been known to exist. The two saiyans can hear each others thoughts and can feel when each other are in danger. There is a downside to this though."

"What is it?"

"Ignoring the bond is _not_ an option. It has dire consequences it you do. It usually strengthens if you pull away, but sometimes, it's drives the person crazy until it kills them."

ChiChi gasped and looked at him. "That's terrible!"

Kakarott shrugged. "It's the way."

"You don't seem to worried about all of this."

"Why should I be? When I am bonded, I intend to stay that way. There is no honor at all in dying from lunacy."

"Is that your only reason to, honor? What about the fact that you love the person you're with!"

"We saiyans don't really practice the word 'love' a lot. I know I love you, but it's different than loving you like a mate."

ChiChi grew quiet, "I get it." She got up then and went into the house to eat with Kakarott following in confusion at her sudden quietness.

After they made it to the kitchen and sat down, ChiChi decided to speak again.

"I'm sorry that you feel that way."

"What?" Kakarott asked, mouth full of food. But ChiChi would say no more. Soon the food on the table was gone, but as usual, Kakarott was still hungry.

"We saiyans tend to eat a lot. We have huge appetites."

"How much is 'a lot'?" Ox King asked him.

"Only about 7-10 normal human courses. I researched it from the data on my ship."

"WHAT?!" Ok King and ChiChi shouted in unison.

"That's why we hunt all of the time. I can do that now."

"You're gonna have to. You ate all of the food here!" ChiChi exclaimed.

"Alright then. 'I'll be back in a hour." Kakarott flew away.

"Why don't he move in?" Ox King asked.

"'Tousan!"

"It's no secret that you two really like each other. He would want to be closer to you."

"We like it other all right," ChiChi began sadly, "but only as friends. We haven't 'bonded'." Ox King gave her a look. ChiChi sighed. "I'll tell you all about it." 

After she was done, Kakarott still wasn't back.

"I wonder where he is?"

"Right behind you."

ChiChi jumped, as did the Ox King. They both hadn't heard him come in.

"Sorry."

ChiChi turned to look at him and gasped at what she saw. "Is that blood?!"

"Yeah. When saiyans eat, it's usually raw."

ChiChi got up from her seat and walked over to him, wrinkling her nose at the smell. "C'mon Kakarott, we're going upstairs so you can take a shower and clean up!"

***

"...and this is how you work it." ChiChi explained.

ChiChi looked away as Kakarott discarded the towel and climbed in. Soon the sound of running water could be heard.

"This is great! We never had anything like this on Vejiita-sei! We just bathed in lakes, ponds, rivers, wherever we could."

"I'm glad you enjoy it. I'll go get some clothes for you to wear." She left and got some of her father's old clothes. She sighed. "I'm going to have to make a trip down to the laundry room and shrink them, tremendously." She made her way downstairs to do so.

***

Meanwhile, Kakarott was doing some major thinking.

_I know I love her and everything, but I haven't known her that long and already we have a connection._ Sigh. _I'm just going have have to wait until that boy comes back. I just hope it's soon. I really need to figure this out._ He turned the water off the way ChiChi had shown him and got out. Surprised, he saw neatly folded clothes waiting on him. _I didn't hear her come in._ He dried off and got dressed. On his way down to the first level, he bumped into ChiChi on her way up.

"Oh, hi! Have a good shower?"

"I sure did. It gave me a lot of time to think."

"Did it now? Oh, my 'Tousan wants you to move in. He says that you might like to be closer to me. Would you?"

_I can see she wastes no time in getting to the point._ "Sure. You _are_ my friend after all!"

That appariently, was the wrong thing to say because her smile quickly turned into a frown as she pushed passes him on the way to her room.

"What did I do _this _time?" Kakarott asked,shaking his head. Ox King came out of his room and approached him.

"You will never understand her so don't try."

"Do you know what's wrong?"

Ox King sighed. "It's not my place to tell you. She will, when she'd ready." he became thoughtful. "You know? You might realize it first!" He went back into his room.

_Just what did he mean by that? Oh, well. _Kakarott decided to see to ChiChi so he went to her door and knocked on it.

"Go away." Came a low reply.

"It's me, Kakarott."

"I know. That doesn't make a difference."

"Can I please come in?"

A few minutes later the door opened. Kakarott looked at her in disbelief. Had she been crying?

"Are you okay?"

"Why do you care?"

"I'm your friend."

"There you go with that word again!" She turned and went over to her bed and sat down.

"What word? Friend? What is wrong with me saying that?"

She sighed. "Well, what if I told you that I wanted to be more than friends? What would you say?"

"I would say that it was wonderful. Why? What's the big deal?" he asked, coming over to sit beside her.

"You don't get it."

"Um, ChiChi? Can you please not say that? I'm tired of people always saying that!"

"Gomen. I have to tell you something. It will change the way that you look at me, the way you act around me, and the way you feel about me forever. Are you ready to hear it?"

Kakarott hesitated. "I guess so what is it?"

"I love you more than just friends. In fact, I want to spend the rest of my life with you."

Kakarott froze. She was right, things would indeed be different.
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* * *

> <p><font>Kakarott didn't know what to say, he hadn't really thought about it before. But now that the situation had arose, he realized that there was something more to his love.<font>

ChiChi mistook his silence as an indication that he did not feel the same way. "I knew I should have kept this to myself! I've ruined our friendship!" and then she began to cry. The sound of it shook Kakarott from his reverie.

"ChiChi! How can you say that? I think it's wonderful!"

ChiChi looked up and said in a shaking voice, "You do?"

"Sure I do! There's just one thing..."

"What is it?"

"Now what are we supposed to do? I'm never had a relationship like this before." he paused. "Now that I think about it, I've never had **any** kind of relationship before, friendship or otherwise."

ChiChi smiled. "Well, we're just going to have to work on that."

***

After ChiChi and Kakarott had made up, they continued their trip to the Capsule Corp. from the day before. Soon they were flying at a face pace and laughing joyfully.

"This is great! I don't know why I never learned this before!" ChiChi shouted over the rushing wind.

"There just wasn't anybody to teach you." Kakarott shouted back.

A few minutes later they had reached their destination. They landed and ChiChi knocked onto the door.

Bulma herself answered. "Oh hello ChiChi. What are you doing here?"

"Hey Bulma-chan. Me and my friend here have a question." she turned to Kakarott. "Kakarott, this is Bulma. Bulma, Kakarott."

"It's nice to meet you." Bulma said politely. Kakarott was silent and remained that way for a good five minutes. Bulma started to get angry and it was apparent in her facial expression.

ChiChi elbowed him. "Just say 'ditto'," she whispered. Kakarott opened his mouth and was startled by a _very_ loud explosion. He immediately got into battle stance on her front steps as did ChiChi.

Bulma gaped at them. "What the hell are you two doing?"

"What was that? It could be evil!" ChiChi exclaimed.

Bulma rolled her eyes. "That was just one of my 'Tousan's experiments backfiring again. ChiChi, I thought you would know that!"

"I don't come over enough." ChiChi relaxed her stance, while Kakarott remained in his. "Sorry about that."

"No problem." she turned to Kakarott. "It's okay, the world isn't about be destroyed you know."

"I don't know you good enough to trust your explanation."

"Oh! He speaks!" she turned to ChiChi. "I thought he was mute."

"Kakarott," ChiChi began, "I vouch for her. If she was lying, I promise you can murder her later."

"Hey!" Bulma cried. "I'm going to assume that you were kidding about that last one." Shaking her head she said, "Come on in."

They made their way through the Briefs' front hallway to their living room where they sat. Bulma in a chair and ChiChi and Kakarott on a couch.

"So," Bulma began, "why are you here?"

ChiChi looked at Kakarott. "I'll tell it. You see Bulma, we had a visitor yesterday. A very strange visitor."

"Yes, go on."

"Well," and she went on to explain how the boy had come and told her a lot of weird things. "And so, he said he would be back. We saw him leave in a ship that sported a Capsule Corporation label!"

Bulma was intensly interested. "Really? That must have been a time machine! But the thing is, my 'tousan has the plans for that, but he hasn't finished it yet! When he comes back, bring him here okay? I really want to meet this boy."

ChiChi rose to leave and motioned that Kakarott should do the same. "I will. Thanks for your help."

Kakarott nodded in Bulma's direction. "Yeah. Thank you for the help."

"You're welcome and remember to bring him by!"

***

On the way home, ChiChi decided to ask a question that had been on her mind for a while. "Kakarott? Can I ask you something?"

"Sure, shoot."

"Well, why are you on Chikyuu in the first place?"

Inwardly Kakarott groaned. He had been hoping she wouldn't ask that question, but now that she had, it would be better to tell her and get it over with. He stopped and ChiChi did the same.

"Now it's my turn to tell you something and hope you don't hate me for the results. I've only know you for about a month, but I'm sure I can trust you. I came here originally on a mission from the King of Vejiita-sei, Vegeta-sama. He told me to, uh, exterminatealllifeonthisplanetandgetitreadyforsale." he finished in a rush.

"Huh? What did you say?"

Kakarott sighed. "He told me to exterminate all life on this planet and get it ready for sale." Seeing ChiChi's horrified face he added, "but I'm not going to do that!"

"You better not because you would have a very irate person on your hands. What do you people do there anyway?"

"It's not my people who started that. We are part of Frieza's Planet Trade. We're kind of like intergalactic real estate agents. Clients come to us when their planet has been made unfit for living and we find them another. Most times though, we have to kill off the inhabitants of a potential planet." he shrugged. "Clients pay big bucks for things like that and the faster we get them one, the more we recieve."

"And you don't see anything wrong with that?!" ChiChi asked incredulously.

Kakarott shrugged again. "It's not my place to question it."

They stood there in complete silence, each preoccupied with their own thoughts until it was broken by the second loud explosion of the day.

ChiChi sighed. "Now what?" She looked to Kakarott who was suddenly looking very serious.

"Oh god! He folowed me here!"

"Who did? How can you tell?"

"I can sense ki. It's just something I was born with. It's my brother." That was all he said as he flew off at top speed in the direction the sound came from. Too fast for her to follow. ChiChi was considering going anyway when she got a message. In her head.

_~Don't come ChiChi it's too dangerous.~_ It was Kakarott! He continued before she could even form the question in her head. _~This is also a little something I was born with.~_

ChiChi went back home. He'll come back to her. She was sure of it.

* * *

> <p><font>The next day, Gohan made a trip to Bulma's lab. She greeted him at the door.<font>

"Oh hi Gohan. Back again this week?"

"You know it! Have you told Trunks and Vegeta anything?"

"Nope. Only you and I know about it."

"Um Bulma-san, you'll have to make it you, I, and 'Tousan."

"You told Son-kun!"

"Yeah but he agreed that we can't tell 'Kaasan. Anyway, I forgot to tell you what I told them."

"What did you say?" Bulma asked.

"I kind of told them that I was their future son and some of what I knew about saiyans so that he would believe me."

"Oh Gohan you didn't!"

"Don't worry! "Tousan said he'll help me make sure Goten and I still exist. I don't know about Trunks. Vegeta isn't on the planet."

"I would think not at this point in time. How old did ChiChi look to be?"

"Oh I don't know. About 14 or 15 I guess."

"You see? I'm not that much older than her." she narrowed her eyes. "I'm not going to tell you anymore than that. Raditz wouldn't have even come yet and so Vegeta and Nappa currently have no reason to come."

"Bulma-san, do you want me to make sure that the other Bulma gets together with Vegeta?"

"How long are you planning on staying or will I have to add a date programmer into the ship?"

"A date programmer! Now why didn't I think of that?"

She gave a Vegeta-like smirk. "Because you're not the genius. Anyway, I already added that and it's finished."

"WHAT?! And you didn't tell me!"

"It's not a ship anymore. I had to make a sort of interdimensional gateway."

Gohan's jaw dropped. "You mean a portal?"

"You bet! So far everything's fine." she added something else, "I kind of wonder how come Vegeta hasn't found out about this. He usually knows it when I hide something. It's nearly impossible with the bond and all."

As if on cue, a short figure appeared in the doorway.

"Well speak of the devil," Bulma muttered.

"I know all about it and I want to come also. You couldn't stop me if you wanted to."

Bulma sighed in annoyance. "Veggie-chan! You were coming on the final trip anyway! This is just a test run and I got Gohan because he seems to be the only one who understands my work besides 'Tousan." Gohan beamed at the complement. Bulma turned to him. "Gohan, having that ship malfunction was sort of a good thing. I would have never thought of another way and so I would have spent long months trying to improve on that method. We needed it to seat at least five people and a portal has unlimited possibilities." 

She turned and went over to a far corner of the room. I present to you, The Dimension Shifter 2000!" She pulled a sheet.

Vegeta and Gohan both gasped in unison. The thing was spectacular, even unactivated.

"Wow Bulma-san! Just wow!" Gohan couldn't wait to go back.

"And that's not all, you can have unlimited time! I'll give one of you a communicator so you can tell me when you want to come back. Also, I'll bring you back only a minute after you left, but the time in the other dimension will remain normal and unchanged."

"This is great! I hope this works." Gohan said.

"So do I Gohan, so do I."
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* * *

> <p><font>Vegeta and Gohan both approached the portal at the same time.<font>

"Wait a second and I'll activate it." Bulma walked to the control panel and pressed a button. The circular space inbetween the frame lit up with what looked like raw energy.

Gohan looked at it warily. "You know, for some reason that doesn't look at all safe." he said somewhat sarcastically.

"Looks are deceiving. It's fine. Go ahead." She looked up. "Oh! I almost forgot! He's the transmitter. Veggie-chan, come get it." Vegeta grumbled and walked over to retrieve it.

"Uh Vegeta, why don't you try it out?" Gohan asked nervously.

"Boy, you are the most powerful of us all, but you're scared of a little flesh wound?! How pitiful." but Vegeta did walk over and stuck his hand through the space.

Gohan could see the grimace on his face as if he fully expected his hand to be burned off but when nothing happened, he relaxed.

"I told you it was safe. Now go and test it. When you come back and everything's still okay, we'll do the official one." Bulma told them.

Vegeta stepped all the way through with Gohan following.

***

The actual walking through the thing was the okay part, the plummeting from 100 feet in the air was not.

"AHHHHHHH!" Gohan screamed, startled. Then he remembered that he could fly. He stopped himself and looked up to see a _very_ amused Vegeta smirking at him. "It's not funny." he muttered.

"That performance was worthy of your father."

"Just forget it. Let's go to the place where I saw them last. It was near my grandfather's place."

They flew off with Gohan leading the way.

***

Kakarott and ChiChi looked up from their daily sparring session.

"I think the boy is back and he's brought someone with him." ChiChi nodded. They both rose into the air where the other two were.

Kakarott could reconize that face anywhere. "Prince Vegeta! Why are you here?"

Vegeta was confused. He looked to Gohan who only shrugged. "Look Kakarott, I don't have a clue what you're talking about." To his surprise, the other did not try to correct him about the name and this was a fact that the prince brought up.

"How come you're not bothering to correct me?"

Now it was Kakarott's turn to be confused. "I'm sorry my prince, but I don't have the vaugest idea what _you_ are talking about."

"Usually when I call you Kakarott, you correct me with you're earth name Goku."

"I still don't know what you're talking about. My name is Kakarott and it's always been."

Vegeta was speechless. "Okay..."

ChiChi turned to Gohan. "So are you really my future son?"

"Yes I am. My name is Gohan. I'm named after my grandfather." That just added more to the confusion.

"Wait a minute. That's not my "Tousan's name. Is it yours Kakarott?"

"Nope. My father's name is Bardock."

"No. Not you're real father Kakarott, but your _adopted_ father. Wait, I'll tell you when we get to the ground because this is going to take a while." They landed and Gohan began his story.

"You came to Chikyuu as a baby. They had sent you here to destroy all of the living things. My grandfather Gohan found you and raised you. He tried his best but you were just too wild. Then one day he was walking through the forest while he had you in his pack, you fell out, bumped you head, and became nice. You've been that way ever since. You're the protector of the planet. Everything was fine for a while after, you married my mother here and I was born soon after. But when I was five, Raditz came and tried to make you become evil again. He kidnapped me to force you to fight him. You joined forces with Piccolo-san and eventually beat him, but you died. Before Raditz did however, Piccolo-san accidentally told him about the Dragonballs and Nappa and Vegeta picked it up on their scouters. They came one year later to get them. In the mean time, Piccolo-san had trained me and you trained with Kaio-sama in the afterlife. When Vegeta and Nappa came, they killed three of your friends, Yamcha, Tien, and Choutzu."

"Those three died? I can't believe it!" ChiChi exclaimed.

"They sure did. Anyway, you seriously hurt Nappa and Vegeta here killed him."

"I sure did. That baka was way too weak. I'll pick up here Gohan. I've heard this story enough. After I killed Nappa, I fought Goku one on one. I hurt him bad, but I had to go Oozaru to do it. Then this fatty Yajirobee cut off my tail. I proceeded to beat the crap out of Goku's best friend Krillin until Gohan had to fight me. Unfortunately I was defeated first by Goku's attack, the Genki Dama, then by Gohan turning Oozaru and squishing me when I cut off his tail." He paused a minute to glare at him. "I escaped with my life back to Frieza's headquarters where I found out that he had went to Namek of their dragonballs for you see, if you kill Piccolo, you kill Kami and he created them."

Gohan picked the story up again. "Bulma-san, Krillin, and I went to Namek also, hoping to resurrect the three who died while 'Tousan healed. We found out that Vegeta was looking too as was Frieza. We eventually got all the dragonballs and was forced to team up with Vegeta to do so. Then the Ginyu Force arrived when Frieza summoned them."

"The Ginyu Force? Frieza was that desperate? Wow!" Kakarott said amazed.

"Anway, Vegeta killed Guldo, but the rest proved too much. We were going to lose. Then my 'Tousan came and beat everyone there. He and Ginyu himself fought, but Ginyu kind of stole his body."

"How did he do that?" ChiChi asked.

"He shot out some beam and they just switched. Well anyway, he eventually ended up in a frog's body when 'Tousan threw the frog into the beam. He still remains that way to this day." Gohan stopped. He was tired of talking so he motioned for Vegeta to resume.

"I found out that those earth creatures had made a wish without me! When I got there though, the Dende kid had used two out of three. Both were used to bring Piccolo back to life and to this dimension."

They went on to explain how Frieza killed off Vegeta and how Goku turned Super Saiyan.

"I, I mean he went Super Saiyan? _He's_ the legendary Super Saiyan? That's amazing!"

Gohan shrugged. "It's really no big deal. Both me and Vegeta can also. As can Vegeta's son and my little brother."

"You're little brother? How come you didn't say we had _two_ children?"

"It just slipped my mind."

"Another thing, I've Frieza killed you, then how come you're right here?" ChiChi asked him.

"The dragonballs. I kind of was wished back by accident. I'm not going into that."

Gohan continued to the incident of Cell and Majin Buu. Kakarott and ChiChi were amazed.

ChiChi spoke up after a lengthy pause in the story. "I almost forgot! Bulma-chan asked me to bring you by when you came back!"

Vegeta's eyes lit up and the mention of Bulma and Kakarott noticed.

"Excuse me for asking my prince, but why are you looking at that the the mere mention of the blue haired female?"

Gohan smiled. "That's another thing. In our dimension, those two are married."

"MARRIED?!" ChiChi and Kakarott exclaimed in unison.

"Are you going to tell her?" ChiChi asked.

"No," Vegeta began softly. "We were able to tell you two because you obviously are already together, but since she hasn't met me yet, I don't know what could happen."

"Okay then. Let's go!" All four take off in the direction of the Capsule Corp.

***

After they were comfortably seated, Bulma asked the question she had been wanting to know ever since her guests had arrived.

"Are you really who you say you are?"

"Scouts honor."

Bulma nodded and leaned back into her chair when Kakarott suddenly remembered the visitor he had previously had.

"How's Raditz doing?"

Gohan and Vegeta listened more intently after he mentioned that.

"He's fine. He still hasn't woken up though."

Kakarott saw how Gohan and Vegeta were staring at him, so he answered their unasked question.

"He arrived here yesterday and by your story, he's early. I guess it's because I was raised on Vejiita-sei and not Chikyuu. Anyway. after I found his pod, he was unconcious so I took him here. Bulma has been attending to him ever since. I'm sort of hoping the same head injury thing will work on him as well."

Bulma looked at each of her guests. "Can someone fill me in?" So Gohan did, with a less detailed version. (he left out the parts about Vegeta and their son)

Suddenly they heard an alarm ringing throughout the house. Bulma stood up. "He's awake."

* * *

> <p><font>A note: Should I post one chapter at a time instead of two? You'll get more to the story <em>way<em> faster that way. I usually finish another chapter two days after I post the other. So how about it? I'll go by a majority vote so everyone who reads this **should** rate and vote!
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> <p><font>When they all arrived in one of the medical rooms, Raditz was already sitting up, confused. Other than the huge bandage on his head, he looked completely alright.<font>

"What am I doing here?" he growled at them with a fierce expression on his face.

"Well Raditz my dear brother, I found you out cold in your pod so I brought you here." Kakarott said as he approached him.

"Well, Kakarott _my_ dear brother, I see that you have _not_ completed your mission since there is still life on this planet."

Bulma's eyes got big and she looked at Kakarott in shock as did Gohan.

"Calm down. I never had any intention of killing off a whole race. I'm not like those bakas on Vejiita-sei. They think I'm weak and that's why they sent me here."

Raditz noticed a figure behind Bulma. "My Prince!" He jumped up and got to his knees before him, bowing low.

"Get up Raditz. I don't have time for this."

Raditz stood. "Well, let me tell you why I'm here. Father and Vegeta-oui thought you couldn't handle it, so they sent me to make sure you could."

"I'm not doing it and I'm not going back. I like it here with Bulma and ChiChi and everyone. You also can't make me, you know why?"

"Why, brat?"

"Because I know about the little incident on Lunar 3. You didn't kill those aliens, they killed themselves. They said that they'd rather be dead on their own account that by your hands."

"You can't get to Father because I would kill you first."

"I wouldn't have to." he gestured to Bulma behind him. "Bulma here is a genius. I haven't a doubt in my mind that she couldn't create a video comunicator that could send signals back to Vejiita-sei."

Raditz gasped. "You're lying!"

"You see all these things around you? Bulma or her father created them. If Bulma couldn't do it, her father could. So I reccomend that you just stop it with the idea that you're going to kill everyone. Also one more thing, you see Vegeta behind me? He's from the future. His powerlevel is about 15-20 times the amount of yours as is Gohan's."

"How can you tell that without a scouter?"

"You don't believe me? Well then use yours and be prepared when it blows up on you. Not all people need a scouter to read ki."

Raditz did as he suggested and was still surprised when it exploded. The last number he got for Vegeta was around 25,000 and he was amazed and terrified."

"I think you would love it back in the future Raditz," Vegeta began, "Over 10 people there have a powerlevel higher than yours. Though when you came to ours..."

Gohan picked up the sentence. "you died and I should know. I was 5. You kidnapped me to get my Tousan to fight you."

"Why would I have anything to do with _your_ father? Unless..."

"You got it. Kakarott, or Goku as he is called in our time, is my father. I also can tell, because I too can sense ki, that he's about 4 times as powerful as you."

Kakarott gave him a look to see if he was just trying to trick Raditz, but Gohan was sincere. Kakarott began to smile. "That's right Raditz, anyone here, with the exception of Bulma and ChiChi--"

"Um Kakarott, ChiChi could too."

"WHAT?!" Raditz and ChiChi shouted at the same time.

"That's right. ChiChi has twice your powerlevel, Raditz. I don't know how. She's never that strong in our time unless you make her mad. Then she's downright scary."

"You got that right. Kakarott in our time is also scared of her." Vegeta put in.

Kakarott rolled his eyes. "Anyway, you see there are many people here stronger than you. We won't hesitate to eliminate a potential problem."

"Wait! Don't do this to me! I don't really want to kill you or anyone else on the planet. I'm just following orders. Are you still going to kill me?"

Vegeta walked up and placed his hand on his forehead. He frowned in concentration, while the others looked at him strangely. After a few minutes, Vegeta removed his hand and opened his eyes.

"He's telling the truth."

"What did you do?" Bulma asked, even Gohan was curious. Then he remembered.

"I know! You read his mind like Tousan did on Namek." Gohan turned to the others. "After Tousan became a Super Saiyan he gained that ability. Does that mean I can do it too?"

"I don't know, but try it sometime." Vegeta replied.

"Hold on. What's this about Super Saiyans?"

"Shall we show the man?" asked Gohan.

"I do believe we should." They both screamed and powered up. In a few seconds they both became super saiyans.

"That's not all. There are more levels than just one." Gohan powered down as did Vegeta. "So far there are three SSJ, USSJ, and the Mystic level. But who's to say that there aren't more out there. We keep encountering stronger enemies, so therefore we had to be stronger to defeat them. Frieza was the first of the strongest we had to face, then Cell and the Androids, and then Buu. I have a feeling the fight isn't over yet, though I wish it was. I really dislike fighting for life or death."

Kakarott still had his eyebrow raised at the previous ki reading and Raditz was inching ever so slightly toward an open window, a wild expression on his face.

"Hold it!" ChiChi walked up to him. "You're not going anywhere!"

Bulma decided to say something after all this time. "You know what? I could give you a capsule house so that you could live near ChiChi and Kakarott. They could keep an eye on you. We'll try it out, but one little disturbance I know they won't hesitate to kill you."

"Uh, that's fine."

Gohan spoke up. "You know what? We really need to get home. We'll be back though, and since it worked out so great, we'll even bring Vegeta's son, my father, and my little brother." He gave a look to Raditz. "All _Super Saiyan_."

Raditz gulped. Vegeta pulled out the comunicator and pressed a button. "Yeah Bulma? We're ready to come home. What? I don't care what Trunks did woman! Just bring us home! Yeah. Where will the portal appear?"

Suddenly he was knocked backwards in surprise. He hit the floor. "Nevermind. You could have warned me you know!" He continued to argue.

"Are they always like that?" ChiChi whispered to Gohan.

"Nope. Sometimes it's worse!"

Vegeta finally straightened everything out and put the communicator away. "Well, let's go brat."

"Goodbye, we'll be back soon. We just have to sneak away so that Kaasan won't notice. I'm sorry ChiChi, but you're _very_ overprotective. Bye!" He stepped back through the portal.

"If I find out that you've been bothering Bulma, I'll send you on a one-way trip to HELL!" Vegeta glared at him one last time and also stepped through the portal.

* * *

> <p><font>After they arrived back in Bulma's lab and you could actually still see everyone else on the other side. Gohan waved one last time as Bulma disconnected the portal.<font>

"So, how was it?" she asked.

"It was great, although Raditz showed up as you saw."

'What?! He didn't try to hurt you two?"

"He couldn't. Everyone was stronger than he was and not just me and Vegeta-san either. Kakarott and ChiChi were as well!"

"You're kidding! That's funny."

Gohan told her how he was trying to cower in the corner. By the time he was finished they both had tears streaming down their faces and were holding their stomaches from laughing so hard.

"WHERE IS HE?!" Gohan jumped at the sound of that voice.

"Kaasan? Oh no!" Gohan tried to hide from her in the shadows. Suddenly the door burst open and ChiChi marched in with Goku and Goten following her.

"Tousan, don't tell me you told her!"

"She was going to cut off my meals! I'm sorry Gohan!"

"Is this it Niichan? Cool!" Trunks decided he was going to show up too.

"Listen Gohan, you WILL NOT be going off to some alternate dimension! You don't know what danger could be there! You will also not take your little brother along!"

"Aw Kaasan! I wanted to go! Trunks is going." Goten began to whine.

"But Kaasan, it's perfectly safe! Bulma-san designed it after all. Can you show her please?"

"Okay." Bulma walked over to the controls and punched in some commands. The portal lit up and you could see on the other side. The thing was that it appeared in the same exact place as before. Bulma, Kakarott, ChiChi, and Raditz looked up, surprised.

"Are you coming back already?" ChiChi asked them.

(From this point until the portal closes, I'll use 2 behind the names of the other dimension people so you won't get confused.)

"No they are not! It is too dangerous. Especially with that monster behind you." ChiChi shouted at them.

"Gohan was right, you are overprotective and scary!" ChiChi2 shouted back.

ChiChi turned to look at Gohan, who was smiling sheepishly.

"How about you come here and see for yourself? You can't judge this world unless you experience it." Bulma2 told her.

ChiChi shook her head and Goku stepped forward. "Aw come on ChiChi! We'll come with you so you won't be hurt." Goten and Gohan shook their heads eagerly.

ChiChi sighed. "All right I'll go. But one sign of trouble you're not going back!"

Gohan and Goten hugged her. "Thanks Kaasan."

"Trunks now you be careful." Bulma said as she hugged him.

"Kaasan, I will." He broke free of her hug and ran ahead with Goten close on his heels. After they all had went through Bulma sighed.

"Vegeta better make sure Trunks is okay, or when he gets back I'll kill him!"


	8. Default Chapter Title

> <meta name="GENERATOR"> Fanfic Realm: The Portal to Beyond: Chapter VIII

Disclaimer: You may now go back to Chapter I to read this.

The Portal to Beyond: Chapter VIII

* * *

> <p><font>After everyone had stepped through the portal, there was complete silence until Goten broke it.<font>

"Hey! Why do you two look like my parents?" he asked ChiChi and Kakarott.

"Well," ChiChi began, "Your brother said that we are your parents, the past versions anyway."

The older ChiChi still had that look on her face and when the others saw it, they all involuntarily backed up a few steps. Even Vegeta.

"Look, I don't care _who_ you are, you better not cause any trouble or there will be trouble for **you**."

"Oh Kami, I hope I'm not **that** bitter and sour when I grow up. That's just too much!" ChiChi2 turned to Bulma. "Gotta go Bulma-chan, we'll be back. Come on Raditz."

ChiChi, Kakarott, Raditz, and the rest followed her outside where they all took to the air, well, everyone except the older ChiChi.

"HEY! You can't just leave me here!" she shouted.

"Tousan, that's something I still can't understand. Why does ChiChi have more power than Kaasan?"

"I don't get it either. Maybe it's just a fluke." he returned down to retrieve his ranting wife. "Where are we going ChiChi? The _younger_ ChiChi."

"Back to my house. Tousan sure will be surprised to see you!" They all took off at top speed to ChiChi's place.

***

After everyone arrived at ChiChi's and they had gotten settled... well, as settled as they could ever get seeing as ChiChi1 was shooting Raditz evil looks throughout the whole thing, the Ox King started up a conversation and boy was it interesting!

"So Goku," he began, "What's it like being the strongest in the universe?"

Goku started to open his mouth and Vegeta cut in. "He's not the strongest, I am!"

Goku put a hand by his mouth and leaned in to Ox King to whisper something, "He's a little jealous..."

"Jealous!" Vegeta shouted, having heard perfectly. "I am not! I should have been the Legendary Super Saiyan! It should not have gone to you! I'm royalty!"

"Tousan! Calm down!" Trunks cried.

"That's another thing Vegeta-oui, why does your brat have _purple_ hair?" Raditz asked, disgusted.

"It's because of his mother's irregular human hair gene that's why! Although I wonder why it's purple instead of blue..."

"Leave my hair color alone! It's fine." Trunks protested.

"Um Raditz, who are you related to? You look kind of like someone I know..." Goten asked, curious.

"Goten, that's Tousan's older brother." Gohan told him.

"Really? Wow!"

"Uncle Raditz are you going to stay this quiet and not cause any trouble?" Gohan asked him.

"It depends on how you people treat me."

"I don't think we will have any problem. He's so much weaker than everyone else here that he can't really do much harm." Goku said cheerfully.

Kakarott looked at him strangely. "Do you always act this way?"

"What way?"

"All cheerful and nice!"

"Yes, he does." Everyone present nodded except Ox King, ChiChi, Radtiz, and Kakarott.

Now it was Vegeta's turn to whisper. "He's also quite slow, if you know what I mean. We think the fall as a child did it to him." he told Kakarott.

"Then I'm glad I didn't come here as a baby!"

"It's a good thing you left when you did." Goku felt a little weird talking to himself. "Vejiita-sei's due to blow up in a year, I think."

"WHAT?!" Kakarott and Raditz shouted.

"You didn't know?" Goku asked innocently.

"Why would we know? What happened?" Raditz asked.

"It was that Frieza. I'll tell you my version, though it might happen differently to you." He told them all about Frieza blowing up the planet and even about how Goku killed him. "I would have done it myself, but I didn't have the time."

"But Vegeta-san, weren't you dead?" Goten started to ask, but Gohan and Trunks covered his mouth. They knew the story as well and Gohan was present at the time.

Vegeta realized something. If Raditz and Goku never died, then the other Vegeta and Nappa were never notified of the dragonballs so they had no reason to come to Chikyuu. That also meant that Bulma may never get with Vegeta, but still be with Yamcha. That just made him mad.

Vegeta jumped up. "I'll kill Yamcha before he takes my Bulma!" Everyone stopped talking at once and looked at him.

"Did I say that out loud?" Then he shook his head, ran out of the front door and flew in the general direction of Yamcha's ki.

Gohan, Goku, Goten, and Trunks stood at the same time.

"He's going to kill someone. Trunks, you and Goten go to Bulma for some tranquilizer darts while me and Tousan try to stop him. We can't let him break his vow." Gohan said assigning duties. They all nodded and started their tasks.

***

(Trunks and Goten)

The two children flew as fast as they could to the Capsule Corp., they didn't bother knocking on the door, the went to an open window and climbed right on in.

"Bulma! Bulma! We need help, quick!" They ran around shouting. They looked everywhere and naturally she was in the last place they looked, the living room.

She stood, looking at them in shock. "What? What?"

"It's my Tousan! He's gone crazy! He's going to kill Yamcha!" Trunks shouted.

"We need, uh, what were they called again?" Goten asked.

"Tranquilizer darts." Trunks told him patiently. "Pronto!"

"Why is he doing it? For no reason?" Bulma asked them. Oh there was a _very_ good reason why he was doing it, but the children were drilled by Gohan not to say anything about it.

"Uh, we can't say."

Trunks smacked his friend in the back of the head. "Goten!"

"It's not important, let's go!" Bulma had already ran to the lab for the supplies and was walking outside. "Just let me get a capsule car..." Before she could react Trunks picked her up by the waist and flew off, Goten not far behind.

***

(Gohan and Goku)

"We have to hurry or Yamcha's done for!" Gohan shouted. _We also have to find some way to get Vegeta here and with Bulma._ But he didn't say that outloud.

Goku was the one who spotted him first. Yamcha was residing in his old place in the desert and Vegeta was currently in the process of breaking down his front door.

"Vegeta! Get a hold of yourself!" Goku shouted, trying to restrain him. As he was doing so, Yamcha came to the window.

"What is going on here? Who are you two?"

Trunks and Goten showed up with Bulma.

"VEGETA! STOP! Yamcha didn't do a thing to you!" she shouted.

"You know this maniac?" Yamcha asked her.

"Vegeta, STOP!" Something in Gohan's voice made him halt. "You can not affect what goes on here. You have no control over it. If she ends up with Yamcha, fine. You still have your version back in our dimension."

"But Yamcha does not deserve a wonderful person as she. He's nothing but a cheating, lying, BASTARD!" He broke free from Goku's restraint and lauched at Yamcha who jumped back surprised.

"What is going on here and I want the truth!" Bulma demanded. Gohan sighed. 

"I guess I have to tell you why." He cleared his throat. "This is the reason why he's so protective of you; In our dimension something comes to pass that has about a 2% chance of happening here. He marries you. He," he points at Trunks, "is the result of your joining. Vegeta just realized that you may not ever be with him in this time. The Yamcha in our time has been exposed and he is exactly as Vegeta says, a cheating, lying, bastard. You break up with him for about the 20th and last time and start a relationship with Vegeta. You are happy with him because of the saiyan bond." He raised his hand to stop her question about the latter. "I can't explain it because I don't think it has ever happened to me. We just have to hope he stays alive."

"If he's as you say, why should we?"

"No one, I mean, NO ONE deserves to die by Vegetas hands. If you get my meaning."

Bulma shuddered and walked over to Vegeta, who was currently preoccupied and beating the life from Yamcha's body, though he was already unconcious.

_I hope this works..._, Bulma thought. "Veggie-chan..."

Vegeta stopped immediately, and looked up at her. Bulma could swear that he had tears in his eyes.

"I have something for you..." She hid the dart behind her back and handed it to Trunks, who snuck around behind Vegeta. Bulma held out her arms to hug him and Trunks pulled the trigger on the dart gun...

The dart made a whooshing sound and got stuck in Vegeta's rear-end. His eyes widened in surprise as he slowly slumped to the ground. Before he hit though, he was already asleep, sawing wood like an army of lumber jacks.

"I can't believe that worked!" Bulma said amazed. "Oh well, Goku..."

Goku walked over and picked him up, flying in the direction of the Ox King's house.
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* * *

> <p><font>The trip back to Ox King's place was very boring. Nobody spoke in fear of waking the prince. Oh sure, Goku could have teleported. But he never took so many people at once and that time wasn't right to try.<font>

After they returned (and after they had Vegeta in a bed and tied down), they continued the conversation.

"So, are you saying that this boy, Trunks, is mine? Really?"

"Yep. There are two versions though." Goku told Bulma.

"What?"

"Well, there is Mirai Trunks from the future timeline that does not come to pass in our timeline because he came back and told us about the androids in time and there is this Trunks. I don't know if it will happen here or not."

"You see, there is a slight problem." Gohan began. "I was born about a year from this date, but it might not happen here. If it doesn't happen, a lot of things are going to change."

"Yeah," Goten started, "for one, niichan won't kill Cell so you all might die. He might not be strong enough _if_ he's even born. There's a little problem with me being born too. Will I?"

"I don't know Goten-chan, I don't know." the younger ChiChi replied.

"This is a lot of pressure, don't you think?" Kakarott said. "All this is due to happen, but it doesn't have to go _exactly_ like it went in your world. I mean, #1. Raditz is here early."

"But," Gohan argued, "he only came because Vejiita-sei still exists in this dimension. Now that I think about it, in ours, at this time, the planet would still be around also. I wonder why our Radtiz waited that long."

"Anyway, Kakarott, you are _way_ stronger than I was at this time. I had just married ChiChi."

"Your also not as clueless as Goku was. I think it was the blow to the head too. ChiChi, you're also a lot stronger than I am at any time. I can fight, but I don't have enough ki to fly."

"Fine, fine. We'll take things as they come. Okay I admit I like ChiChi."

Everybody present (except ChiChi of course) raised their eyebrows.

Kakarott blushed. "Fine, I _love_ ChiChi, but I'm not ready to, uh, to what do you humans call it again?"

"Marriage Kakarott." Gohan put in.

"I'm not ready for marriage."

"You don't have to be." Trunks said. "My Kaasan and Tousan weren't married when I was born. Actually, I think I was more of an accident."

"Don't think that way Trunks, you weren't." Gohan told him.

"You say it, my Kaasan says it, my grandparents say it, but Tousan doesn't believe it."

Suddenly there was a _loud_ yell coming from upstairs.

"The beast is awake." Gohan muttered.

Bulma jumped up. "I think I should be the one to handle him, guys. You all just keep on doing what you already were." She ran upstairs to, hopefully, calm Vegeta down.

***

Upon arrving at the room he was in, Vegeta took one look at her and started shouting obscenities.

"WOMAN! WHAT IN _HELL_ POSSESSED YOU TO STICK THAT NEEDLE IN ME?!"

"For one, it wasn't me who actually stuck you, it was Trunks." At the exact same moment she said that the vein on his forehead bulged a little more. _I hope Trunks will be okay! _"Anyway, you were acting like a rabid dog. I swear you were foaming at the mouth."

"That weakling is scum of the lowest kind. He shouldn't be anywhere near you."

"Vegeta, finding out that Yamcha is pitiful is something I need to discover on my own. Anyway, I knew that." She sat down on the edge of the bed. "Calm down, you probably tramitized poor Yamcha for life!" She gasped. "That reminds me! I have to get Goku to get him to a hospital!" She ran out of the room, down the hall, and to the living room. She came back about 10 minutes later. "There now, it's all taken care of."

"This is _not_ over." He got up, or at least tried to. "Untie me, NOW!"

"Yes Prince Vegeta! Your rather grumpy after your unsuspected nap, aren't you?" But she pulls out a knife and starts to cut away at his bonds. "Damn. Gohan sure can tie some good knots." She finally completes her job and Vegeta stands.

"TRUNKS!"

"Uh, oh!" Bulma runs out the door ahead of him, and it's a war to see who would be first to the staircase. Bulma makes it first, but Vegeta pushes her out of the way. She recovers and slides down the banister. Vegeta is close on her heels.

"Trunks, run away now!" Bulma yells panting.

"Oh Kami!" Trunks jumps up quick and starts to run. Goku stands and grabs his arm, locks on to a random familiar ki, and they disappear. Vegeta, who at the time was diving for his son, hits thin air and falls flat on his face. Everyone there is trying to hold in their laughter, but Bulma laughs quite loudly.

"HAHAHAHA! Vegeta, you should be a comedian!" She stops as soon as she sees the look on his face. He's angrier than ever and soon as he sensed Goku's ki, he jumped up. Not bothering to open the door he makes a new one and takes to the air at break-neck speed.

"Oh no! I endangered Trunks' life!" Bulma sat down wearily on the couch.

"Bulma-chan, what did you do?" the younger ChiChi asked.

Bulma explained everything, from what she told Vegeta to the race. They looked at her in shock.

"B-chan! If I didn't know better, I'd think you were trying to get with the prince!" ChiChi said.

Bulma blushed. "Uh, I'm not. He's just soooo cute!" She gasped as she saw everyone look at her knowingly. "Did I say that outloud?"

The older ChiChi spoke up. "Bulma is _not_ going to like this at all! She can be pretty psycho when she wants to."

"More psycho than you?" Goten asked under his breath, but ChiChi heard him anyway and turned into Demon Woman. Everyone present braced themselves.

"Oh, you're in for it now." Gohan whispered.

"GOTEN! HOW DARE YOU DISRESPECT YOUR MOTHER THIS WAY! I KNOW I'VE RAISED YOU BETTER THAN THAT! I--" Luckily Gohan interrupted her.

"Kaasan, he's sorry. Aren't you Goten?"

"Yes Niichan." Goten wanted more than anything to end this. "I'm sorry I called you psycho and I'll never do it again."

ChiChi's mood changed so fast they didn't know what hit them. She smiled. "That's my little Goten. There's the boy I raised." she sighed. "Trunks is influencing you too much. I think you should stay away from him."

Goten sighed. Not this again! "Kaasan, he's my best friend! I can't just stay away from him!"

"He has a point, Kaasan." Gohan told her calmly.

"I guess you're right." Gohan gasped. This was something new. "I think I should learn to be a little more tolerant."

Ox King, Bulma and Kakarott watched this exchange with some amusement.While ChiChi secretly hoped that she wouldn't become that way later on in life. Suddenly Goku came back, his clothes all ripped and torn, but that trademark smile was still on his face.

"Well," he began, "that problem's all taken care of. I think I hid Trunks pretty good." he rubbed his hands together eagerly. "What's for dinner?"

Everyone sweatdropped. Goku will always be the same.
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> <p><font>The Portal to Beyond: Chapter X<font>

A little while after the large meal was consumed, Goku remembered that he had yet to go get Trunks. So he quickly excused himself from the table and locked onto the boys ki. A few seconds later, he reappeared in front of the Kame house on Master Roshi's island.

"Trunks! Time to go! I think your father has calmed down by now!"

Krillin came out of the house with a curious look on his face, but just sighed when he saw Goku.

"He's out back with Roshi." was all he said before going back inside. Goku had told him all about who he was.

Goku went on back only to be shocked by the sight of Trunks and Roshi side-by-side looking at porno.

"Master Roshi!" Goku gasped. "Why are you messing with Trunks' mind like that?" _I should have know it was a mistake to leave him here!_

"What? A little nudity never hurt anyone!"

"The boy is 8."

"I knew far more at his age!"

Goku rolled his eyes and took the magazine from Trunks' wide eyes. "See! He's traumatized!"

Trunks looked up at him solemnly and said in an awe filled voice, "I never knew someone could bend so many ways!"

Roshi covered his mouth with his hand and started to laugh silently. Goku just sighed heavily. Bulma was going to kill him when they got back.

***

"We're back!" Goku announced cheerfully as he and Trunks walked through the front door. The latter was scanning the room nervously for a sign of an irate Vegeta. There was none. He sighed in relief.

Trunks shut the door and nearly jumped out of his skin when he saw Vegeta standing behind it.

"Hello son," Vegeta said softly. Trunks narrowed his eyes and got into a defensive stance. An angry Vegeta was dangerous, a quiet Vegeta was just downright deadly.

"Why are you so defensive? I just wanted to say I was sorry."

That_ really_ caught him off guard. Sorry? Such a word was _not_ in Vegeta's vocabulary.

"What are you up to?" Trunks said a little shakily.

"Nothing, nothing at all." He stepped forward and with each step, Trunks took a huge one back. Then he was surprised when Vegeta lunged at him, he put up his hands to guard his face when he felt Vegeta's arms wrap arouns him. Trunks froze, afraid for his life.

"I just wanted to hug you."

Trunks relaxed slightly, but that was just enough for Vegeta to get him. He pulled a hypodermic needle -- as soon as Goku saw it, he took off -- and plunged it into his back.

"Wha?" Trunks said weekly as he felt the world growing faint.

"Just a little payback," Vegeta hissed into his ear as Trunks' world faded to black. Veget picked him up and put him on the couch.

Goku reappeared in the doorway. "Vegeta," he began in a scolding tone, "that wasn't at all nice."

"And? It'll wear off soon." Vegeta walked to the staircase smirking, looking like he just had the time of his life. "That'll teach him to let his guard down."

Goku shook his head. Vegeta sure did have weird ways of teaching lessons.

***

Trunks woke the next day feeling like he had gotten trampled by the Eternal Dragon. His head felt just like the time when he decided to sample his Tousans secret stash of Jack Daniels. Trunks yawned and tried to stretch, but all he felt was pain. He tried to clear his fuzzy head and he remembered what had happened.

"I am going to kill him!" he powered up to Super Saiyan and stomped downstairs. He passed Goten on the way down.

"Look! It's sleepin' beauty!" Goten then saw the look on his face and pointed. "He's down there."

Trunks nodded briefly and made his way to the kitchen where his Tousan, Raditz, Kakarott, Gohan, and Goku were stuffing their faces while both ChiChi's looked on.

"You. Me. Outside. Now." Trunks growled at him while he jerked his thumb at the back door.

Vegeta looked up from his full plate and smirked. "As you wish brat." Vegeta stood and proceeded to lead the way.

"You gotta go far away from the house so that ki blasts won't be a problem!" Goku yelled as he followed them excitedly. All those who could fly quickly followed suit.

"What about me?!" the older ChiChi yelled.

"It'll be safer here!" Goku yelled to her.

"You're staying too," Kakarott said to the younger one.

"Aw come on! Please let me go," ChiChi gave him what she hoped was an irresistable expression. It apparently was for Kakarott sighed and nodded.

The younger ChiChi turned around to look at the other. "I won't be so bad. I'll tell you who wins, okay?"

ChiChi nodded though she already knew the victor.

***

{authors note (if you actually thought I'd get through a story without one, you don't know me very well): I'm going to try the fight thing again, so don't laugh at it!}

Trunks and Vegeta stopped about a 10 minute flight away from ChiChi's house. They stood on the ground facing each other as the spectators settled in to watch the fight. Oh, they knew it was going to be brief (all except ChiChi), but they hoped anyway.

Goku stepped between them. "We need some rules. This is not a fight to the death, but that doesn't mean to not give it your all. Anything goes and you have an hour to knock each other senseless." Goku nodded grimly. "Let the match begin." As soon as he stepped away, Trunks launched himself at his father and began the arduous task of trying to break through his defense. He feinted to the left and the right and surprised Vegeta by going ducking and going between his legs and kicking him from behind, knocking him down.

He didn't wait for Vegeta to recover, however, he launched a series of ki blasts at him, each more powerful than the last. Anger fuels great battles.

Trunks stopped, not a scratch on him, not even winded and glared at his fathers prone form. "Are you going to give up? Or do I have to beat on you some more?"

Vegeta struggled to his feet, a little tired but that was all and put on his best smirk. "Not on your life, brat. Not on your life. I will not stop until I can not move any longer or until you kill me and I know neither will happen!" He powered up quickly, making small stones levitate into the air and focused his energy into his palm. "YOU WILL NEVER WIN!!" Vegeta let loose a powerful bright yellow, beam that almost hurt to look at. Instead of running, Trunks tried to block it which ended up with him being thrown back about one hundred feet and panting. He moved into SSJ2 and waited.

Vegeta, who had already moved into level one, now shifted into 2 as well.

After Trunks had gotten the best of him, Vegeta's defense was back in place and better than ever. It took all of Trunks' strength just to block him. He really didn't have time to worry about attcking as well.

"Do you give?" Vegeta asked about 9 minutes later.

"NO! I WON'T EVER GIVE UP!!" he sped at him again hoping to catch him off guard. "HA!" he threw a semi-strong blast directly at Vegeta's face. As the latter brought his hands up to block it he left his mid-section defenseless. Trunks took complete advantage of this and continued to beat on him until he knocked him out.

"YEAH! I AM THE WINNER! I AM THE BEST! I AM--"

"Trunks!" Goten shook him. "Look!"

Trunks then saw how much damage he did. Vegeta had bruises and burns covering most of his body. He also had a *very* nasty gash in his leg from colliding with a mountain.

"What have I done?" Trunks asked himself in awe. He had never even came to close to beating his father before.

"That sure was different." Goku walked over to the shorter saiyan and lifted him into his arms. "I'll teleport back and give him a senzu bean. Trunks, I think you better head back home. If he was mad before, he's enraged now!"

"Okay Goku. Are you coming Goten?"

"Yeah. I guess I will. See you later ChiChi, Tousan, Uncle Raditz, Kakarott, Niichan."

Trunks got the communicator from Gohan and turned it on. "Kaasan?"

"Yes Trunks?" Bulma's voice came out rather static filled.

"Me 'an Goten are coming back."

"Without the others? Why-- You made your father mad." It wasn't a question, more a dry statement.

"Well yeah..."

"You can come hideout at home then. I'll open up a portal by the Capsule Corp. See you at home."

"Please tell us when he calms down because we really want to come back!"

"We will." Gohan said.

"Saiyans honor?" Goten asked.

"Saiyans honor."

"Okay! Let's go Trunks!" the two boys flew off.

"Well let's get him home and tied up. He's sure to be grumpy when he wakes up."

"Oh? How will you tell?" Gohan asked. "That's nothing new."

They went towards ChiChi's house soon after.
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After Goku arrived at ChiChi's house and laid Vegeta down on a bed, he went downstairs to discuss how Trunks beat Vegeta.

"That has never ever happened before! Up to now, only Tousan could defeat him." Gohan was telling Raditz, Kakarott, and the two ChiChi's.

Goku took a seat at the table and sighed. "I really don't want to have to deal with him when he wakes up." he turned to the younger ChiChi. "Can Bulma come up with something that makes him calmer or nicer or something?"

"I'm sure she can."

"I'll go over there now."

"Hey Goku! Let me come too. It's boring not being able to fight or anything."

"Sure ChiChi. Grab my arm." he put two fingers to his head and dissapeared.

They all suddenly heard a loud yell from upstairs.

"Oh joy! The prince is awake," the younger ChiChi said sarcastically. "I'll go and check on him." She went upstairs and they could hear her trying to calm him down.

Then Raditz's scouter started to beep. "Nani? I wonder who it is..." He pushed the buttton on the side.

"RADITZ!" Roared a familiar voice.

"Ve-Ve-Vegeta-ouji!"

Gohan and Kakarott shouted in unison. "NANI?!"

Raiditz shushed them. "Uh, why are you contacting me?"

"Why did you leave for Chikyuu without notifying anyone?! When I get there, you're going on a ONE WAY TRIP TO HELL!"

"Calm down! I had to make sure that my little brother didn't mess things up."

Vegeta came running down the stairs and skidded to a stop in the kitchen. ChiChi was right behind him. "Where is my brat?!"

"He went home with Goten. He knew you would try to kill him." Gohan told him calmly.

"Nani? Me? Kill my son?" Vegeta asked innocently. "Why would I do that? I'm proud of him! He's stronger than I thought he was."

Kakarott, ChiChi, Gohan, and Raditz all sweatdropped. Raditz was now nodding to his scouter. 

"How close are you?" he asked woriedly, switching his gaze from the older Vegeta to the duo sitting at the table.

"You're in luck, we're currently entering the atmosphere as we speak."

"We?"

"Nappa and I. Be prepared." Vegeta disconected the transmission.

"This is bad, really bad!" Raditz muttered.

"What?" Vegeta asked.

"Um, it seems that I'm in trouble with the royalty of Vegeta-sei. Vegeta-ouji and Nappa are entering the atmosphere right now."

ChiChi paled. "So what you're saying is that another Vegeta is on his way?" Raditz nodded. "I can't handle this one!" Vegeta glared at her.

"Don't worry, ChiChi. We should be able to take him if he causes trouble." Gohan glanced at Vegeta. "And knowing this one, he will."

"I resent that."

"Gomen, but you are who you are. And your temper is well known throughout Satan City."

"I have a question about that. Where is Satan City?"

Gohan blinked. "Oh. Forgot to tell you that. Well you see, it was formerly known as Western Capital before the Cell Games. Satan-san, my best-friends' father, had gotten the credit of defeating Cell..." Gohan paused.

"But he didn't really. I can see it in your eyes. Who did?"

"I did. I should have done it earlier, when Tousan told me to. I was only nine years old! Then Cell started to self-destruct and Tousan teleported him from the planet. After he had died and Cell came back unharmed I got angry, powered up to Super Saiyan level two, and killed him."

"At least he's back now."

"Yeah. Now Goten has a father."

"Uh, hello?" Vegeta waved a hand in front of their faces. "We have more important things to worry about! Things that are happening in the present and not have already happened in the past!"

"You're right!" Gohan stood.

"Can I come? Please?"

"I don't think so." Kakarott said seriously.

"You might can..." Gohan turned to Raditz. "How high was Vegeta and Nappa's ki the last time you checked?"

"I dunno. Nappa's was under 2000 and Vegeta's was just under three."

Gohan sighed. "Then that solves it."

"Nani?" Raditz asked.

"What the brat means is that her," he jerked a thumb in ChiChi's direction, "ki is well over 4000. She could take them, no problem."

"Now I've heard everything..." Raditz muttered. But he checked anyway and saw that they were indeed correct.

Gohan went to the phone to call his father. "You guys go ahead. I'll catch up."

***

They tracked the two evil saiyans' ki to their landing site and got there just as they touched down. The small group peered over the edge of one of the craters as the hatch to the pod opened.

"RADITZ!" An angry Vegeta yelled from his ship. "I know you're up there! The scouter is picking you up."

Raditz levitated from the ground and floated to his prince. "Vegeta-ouji, I have everything under control. You really don't need to be here!"

"Where is that brother of yours?" Vegeta asked him, looking up to the top of the hole.

"Here I am," Kakarott replied, floating down to join them. The other Vegeta just stood, looking down, faintly amused. Nappa came over and the four of them began to argue.

Then Goku decided to teleport in. But for some reason, he had picked the wrong Vegeta to teleport to. All four saiyans got into battle stance when he had appeared seemingly from thin air and Vegeta was already powering up.

"KAKAROTT NO BAKA! I'm up here!" The older Vegeta yelled at him.

Both Kakarotts, er one Kakarott and one Goku, looked at him. One grinned in response while the other glared.

"My bad! You two were so close together that I kind of got confused!" Goku teleported again, this time to the right one. "You all can continue your conversation now!"

Two of the four in the crater just kept looking from the spot in front of Vegeta-oui to the spot in front of the other Vegeta-ouji. This lasted a couple of minutes until finally the younger Vegeta spoke up.

"What the hell?!"

"Long story. It's best that you don't ask." Kakarott told him.

* * *

> <p><font>This is *way* shorter than normal because I wanted to get it posted since I was taking too long. Chapter 12 will be longer than normal.<font>
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"Why hasn't the portal opened yet?" Trunks asked impatiently, looking over his shoulder every few minutes as if Vegeta was hunting him down.

"I dunno. Maybe Bulma's having a problem,"

The younger Bulma snorted. "She's me and I'm too much of a genius to screw up!" Typical Bulma attitude.

"Oi!" Goku called as he entered the medical room. He had sensed the others earlier and had left before he could get something for Vegeta.

"Tousan what are you doing back here?"

"Why are you two still here? Why hasn't the portal opened yet?" Goku questioned them.

"We don't know."

"They've been here for about 20 minutes now."

A beeping noise errupted from some device in the room.

"What in the world is that?"

Trunks frowned in confusion then he raised the communicator from where it was stuck into his belt.

"Kaasan, what is it?"

"Trunks, we may have a problem here!" her voice said weakly.

Goku took the device from the shocked boy. "What is it Bulma?"

"I did a scan on the dimension just a few minutes ago. What I saw was very disturbing to say the least..."

"Go on."

"Well, it seems as if our dimension and theirs are trying to destroy one another you see."

There was a round of shocked noises. "Why? Do you know?"

"I'll have to look into it further, but you need to gather everyone up and get back here and quick. Just a safety percaution you see."

"I understand." He turned to the kids and ChiChi. "You three go back now and I'll go to the others." Goten and Trunks began to protest but then saw that it was useless.

"Alright," Trunks scowled. He practically snatched the communicator from Goku's hand and growled into it. "Kaasan, open the portal."

The space before them began to glow in an eerie green light. Trunks was just about to walk right through it when both Goku and Goten stopped him.

"Wait! Look, it's different than before." Goten said, amazed.

It was true. Instead of the transparent look that enabled them to see into the other dimension, it was opaque. There were a myriad of colors swirling in the opening as well as thick, rope looking tentacle things (think in terms of the corrupt portals in Reboot) reaching out as to grab someone and drag them into the dark oblivion that they called home. (Was that a good enough description? I hope so.)

Trunks stopped and gazed into it. His eyes widened and he began to back away. "What the hell...?" He fumbled for the communicator and shakily put it up to his ear. "Kaasan, what is going on?"

All he got was a seeming endless stream of cursing. After a while, Bulma calmed down and started to explain.

"I don't think that I can open it from this side. The Bulma there is going to have to create a portal generator. I can give her all of the instructions.... Shit!" Then there was a sound like she was smacking her forehead.

Goku took it from him. "What? What's wrong?"

"Most of the materials that this is made of came from outerspace!"

'NANI?!"

"Hai. You remember that excursion that I sent someone on, don't you? Well, he had found a metal that was almost perfect in every way. There were hardly no flaws in it's structure or anything. It also did not conflict was the sensitive electromagnetic waves --like some metal does-- that were used to create the portal in the first place."

Goku nodded like he understod her technical explanation. "Well, we can just go and get more."

"Iie. You can't! For one, the spaceship that we used doesn't exist yet and it won't be for another," she paused to recall, "20 or so years! Two, the metal came from an asteroid that had made it from the asteroid belt between Mars and Jupiter and because there is no way to identify a single one from 10,000 or more, it's next to impossible to find."

"Well, can't we just get it from somewhere else?" It was ChiChi's turn to speak.

There was a pause. "We might. But I have no idea where."

"My father or I can build something to track the metal. Can you have her give me the atomic number and I'll see what I can do."

Goku passed the number on to her (since I can't remember the periodic table of elements from 8th grade (nor did I ever understand it), you can use your own imaginary number) and shut of the communicator.

"Well, that's that."

"Can't Bulma-san give the other Bulma the plans for the ship?" Goten asked. "Since she used it to get the new metal, it must be made of the usual stuff that you can already get."

"Yeah. Once Bulma can track it down, we can already have the ship made to go!" Trunks said excitedly.

"Trunks, you and Goten stay here while I go and tell everyone..." Goku started.

"Iie! Goten and I will go. You can discuss the plan with Bulma since you're practically the leader and everything."

Goku scratched his head in confusion. No one _ever_ told him to stay and come up with a plan before. But being Goku, he didn't notice the obvious that something was definitely wrong with that situation.

Before ChiChi could open her mouth, the two kids were gone.

***

"Vegeta-san! Niichan! We have a problem!" The two boys rushed into ChiChi's kitchen where the two Vegeta's, Raditz, Nappa, Gohan and the rest were sitting.

"Who are you two?" the younger Vegeta asked, sneering.

"The Kakarott look-alike is my little brother," Gohan replied while doing a crossword puzzle. "The purple haired one is Vegeta's son."

"Please tell me that you're lying!" Vegeta gasped.

Trunks' mouth opened and he looked at his father accusingly. "Is this what you thought when I was born?"

The older Vegeta started to stutter. "Uh, n-no. Different circumstances make me say this..."

Gohan yawned and nodded his head. "Hai. That's exactly what he said."

"Niichan, why are you telling on everyone today?" Goten asked.

His brother shrugged. "There isn't much else to do. By the way, can anyone give me a six letter word for 'extreme anger or irrationality'?"

" 'Vegeta'," Everyone said in unison.

"What?" They both said. "How dare you! I'm the Prince of the Saiyans!"

"That will work as well as 'furore'."

"Is that even a word?" ChiChi asked.

"Hai. It's italian for 'fury'."

"Only you could come up with something like that. Does that count?" Goten said and Gohan shrugged.

"We completely forgot why we came!" Trunks suddenly exclaimed. "Look Gohan, we have to go back quick because the two dimensions are conflicting with each other..."

Gohan jumped up. "Well let's go!"

The two demi-sayians shook their heads sadly. "Iie. We can't. The portal is acting screwy," Goten explained.

"And Kaasan can't open it from her side. We have to open it from this one."

Gohan began to pace. "We'll just build something from this side...."

Again the hybrids shook their heads.

"They metal we need is from an asteroid that hasn't passed this way yet. We would have to get it from another place and the space ship technology in this time is sort of.... And no offense!" Trunks added quickly. "It's just..."

"Crappy," Goten supplied.

"Hai."

"What we need we can't get and to find more we need a machine that doesn't exist yet!" Gohan shouted, frustrated.

"That's about it. But like Goten said before, the metal for the ship _does_ exist. Kaasan's telling Bulma how to make it as we speak."

"Good. That's great."

"I wonder how much time you have before everyone is destroyed," ChiChi said shakily.

Everyone grew sad. They didn't know and boy they wished that they did.

* * *

> <p><font>Okay, this came out somewhat faster. I'll try my best to write them quickly but I can't promise anything.<font>
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